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FROM THE EDITOR 
Toxy.ou; 


Although this has been a year full of changes, both disappointing and successful, we the 
members of EX UMBRA have managed to incorporate the ideas and experiences of the 
students into an enlightening publication. 


The theme we have chosen, “OUT OF THE SHADOWS - INTO THE LIGHT”, 
illustrates our continuous need and search for black elevation, liberalism, progress, and 
productivity. 


The preceding semester has brought light to the relevancy of “change”, the demand for 
success in academics as well as spiritual, social and individual advancement. We feel that the 
student body as a whole must colaborate themselves into a creative, self perpetual and 
unified manner, in order that we may better accelerate the goals and determination of North 
Carolina Central University. 


THE TOTAL EFFECT DEPENDS ON YOU 


In Search of You 
1978 
Gloria M. Tyson 
Editor-In-Chief 


WHICH ROAD 


BROAD AND SPACIOUS IS THE ROAD LEADING OFF INTO 
DESTRUCTION, AND MANY ARE THE ONES GOING IN THROUGH IT, 
WHEREAS NARROW IS THE GATE AND CRAMPED THE ROAD LEADING 
OFF INTO GOD, AND FEW ARE THE ONES FINDING IT, 


ice 


SHAKES 


A MELLOWISH SOUL SO SKYISHLY NICE 

A WELL STAURED VERSION OF GINGER BROWN SPICE 
COMPLETE IN HER WAYS, THOUGH A MYSTERY SHE STAYS 
TAKE HEED TO HER STYLE, BUT HER LIFE’S IN HER SMILE 


WHEN SHE'S RIGHT SHE'S RIGHT AND SHE'S ONE WHO'LL REMEMBER 
WHEN SHE'S WRONG YOU MIGHT NOT FIND HER TILL SEPTEMBER 
SHE'S GOT THIS REAL SOFTSIDE, THAT ITCHES WHILE IT HIDES 
SHE‘LL TALK FOR A WHILE, BUT HER LIFE S IN HER SMILE 


WON'T GIVE YOU A SHOW, AND THERE'S NOT MUCH SHE'LL TELL 
THERE'S A DELICATE SECRET, TO MAKE SHAKES WELL 

As I LOOK IN HER HEAD, I SHOULD SAY BUT INSTEAD 

WHY ADD TO HER FILE, FOR HER LIFE’S IN HER SMILE, 


NEAL B. HARPER 


Memories of You 


the memories of you 

are buried deep within me 

and my mind refuses 

to let go of those 

bitter sweet moments 

that seem to linger 

and you were neither 

good nor bad but, fulfilling 

i had dreams about 

and accepted you when you came 
yet you were neither 

good nor bad but, satisfying 

i feared you and all that you meant 
and accepted you for 

Still you were not perfect 


nor did you pretent to be. 


Bruce Lee 


FOR SO LONG 


For so long I have adored your 

warm shy smile. 

For so long I have loved the kind, 

and compassionate person that you aree 

For so long, I have dreamt of touching you 
being held in your strong arms, being loved 
by youe 

For so long, I have hoped that one day, 

one day soon, you will be mine, 

mine to hold, mine to love, 


mine and mine alone. 


For so long, I have hoped and prayed 
that you felt the same way about me, 
that you have longed to kiss my lips, 
to touch me, and to have my lovee 

For so long all I have hoped for, 

was you love and a place in your heart, 
the way you have had a special place 
in my heart for so longe 


Merrylyn A. Gabriel 


10 


REMEMBER ME 


When we have separated and gone a different way; 
Remember me, and the sweet things I use to saye 
When times are hard and you're all alone; 
Remember me, and how I use to phonee 
When you are at home with no place to go; 
Remember me, and how you use to visit to and froe 
When you find yourself just sitting and thinking about life; 
Remember me, and how we never had a strife. 
When you are out partying and having a good time; 
Remember me, and know that I'm home with you on my mind. 
When you hear our favorite song; 
Remember me, and how it use to make us long. 
When you have a problem and don't know what to do; 
Remember me, and how I use to help you. 
When you have found someone else to love and have forgotten I even exist; 
Remember me, and how with our relationship I never took a risk. 
When you are with another girl and it seems there is something you are missing; 
Remember me, and my sweet, loving, kissing. 
When you are at her house and she makes you feel out of place; 
Remember me, and my warm appreciative face. 
When you find that the girl you left me for, isn't the right girl for you; 
Remember me, and how I was so honest in all the things I use to doe 
When you find yourself, and realize you made a big mistake; 
Remember me, and know to have you there's nothing I would take. 
When you feel you have no alternative than to try to trace your tracks; 
Remember me, and know that I am waiting for you to come back. 
When you feel that your heart is broken all apart; 
Remember me, and know that there is always a place for you in my heart. 
When you are weary and don't know what to do; 
Remember me, and know that "I still love you." 
And when things are hard to see; 
Remember me, and how I use to bee 
Through the light and through the dark; 
Remember me, and now we must part. 
We will meet again someday; 


I just pray that the next time it won't end up this way. 


Remember mee 


Loraine D. Moses 


The Black Mother 


God had a reason for making night, 

It is the "Black Mother" shining her light; 

To a black man she is worth the worid, 

And he values her like a oyster does a pearle 

She provides for the family when he cannot 

So love like this her man never forgot; 

The "Black Mother" saw pain no one else would 
GHInNK OL 

And many times her only strength was from 
God above. 

She raises her children to grow and become 
the best, 

But many times they didn't succeed because 
of the white man's ultimate test; 

Many roles has she including mother and wife, 

Never really. having a chance to get the 
Mixtinies Of lite; 

Her last penny went to the satisfaction of 
her brothers 

Only to.get ridiculed and criticized by others. 

There will never live another 

As strong and yet so gentle as the "Black Mother." 


Ronald Fletcher 
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YOUR WORLD 


True, there has been progress 

when men send rockets to the 

moon, and yet cannot live together 

in peace on earthe What good is 

st for man to build homes equipped 

with every convenience, only to have 
families torn apart by divorce and 
delinquency? Are wars, riots in the 
streets, distruction of life and property 
and wide spread lawlessness something 

of which to be proude Just because 
someone is good to you, does it really 
mean that he/she is good for youe 

Yes indeed this is your world, so we beg 
your pardon America because the 

next pardon will not be ours 


to givee 


"Jug " 


WHY? 
A child is born = a child is dead 
Mothers all over the world 
Try hard, but somebodys 
Child won't be fede 


We're the largest and strongest nation 


Taxes to the IRS and funds 


For the national crisise 


Why tell the believers of America 


They must sacrifice. 
We love you, "Dear Land of the Free" 
In loving is it necessary to 


Starve my family and me. 


Le Best 


Lo 
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CHILDREN 


Children facinate, attract, intrigue meé 
A bundle of electrifying energy 
Ready for anything 
Curious enough children believe 
And I believe, which relates 
Well 
With 
Life$ 


Sharen Rollins 


Tomorrow's Child 


"Tomorrow's Child" how will he be? 
Will he be outspoken and a leader 
One who will die for what he believes is the truth; 
Or will he be a follower, 
An individual who is easily influenced by 
the crowd to do as they say do 
"Tomorrow's Child" what will he be taught? 
Will he just learn that which the street has 
to offer, 
Or will he be taught that which is righteous. 
"Tomorrow's Child" where will he go during 
the summer months? 
Will there be any of nature's beauty 
left for him 
Or will he have to settle for that which 
the inner city portrays; 
Will he be able to to to summer 
camp and sleep under the stars 
Or will the trees be burned down 
"Tomorrow's Child" who will be his idol? 
Will it be the cartoon clowns and bionic 
people, 
Or will his father be around for 
him to identify with. 
"Tomorrow's Child" how will life be 
for him? 
Will he be a battered and abused child 
Or will "Tomorrow's Child" be full of 
love and compassion? 
For it is he who will be fulfilling the 
dreams we thought were impossible; 


He will hold the keys that will unlock 


more doors of opportunities 
So it is up to us today to teach him how 


to go about it the most effective waye 


Ronald Fletcher 


Ho 


Got your head together, 
You're right ou time, 
Bringing a little light back, 


Into this world of mine. 


Heavy and deep 
You're so unique 
Being a team, 


Not trying to scheme. 


My brother, mu friend 
I thank God for youo 
Now I believe 


I can see it through. 


Your criticisms, your compliments 
All count you see 
For you've help develop 


The very best in me 


Jarvis Lessane 


Ly 
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““MAP’”’ 


I'm beautiful 
T own the bird thet flies in my mind so high 
I won the cloud that darkens in the sky | 
I'm young, strong 
I'm plentiful 
I'm Black 
loving 
mature 
and intelligent 
I'm ME! 
I'm new 
forward 
and eager to do anything to please here 
Dn ole. 
and straight as the arrow that pierced Custer 
I'm ME! 
Within my body lies 
Love 
charm 
beauty 
warmth and pleasure 
I'm in every movie 
I'm in every town 
I'm the dusty painted clown 


I'm ME! How much more luckier could I be? 


Fddie Walter Nichols Jr. 


For You 


for you i will reach 
deep inside of me 

to empty all of the love 
that is within 

and bestow it unto you 

i will let that love 
gush from my heart 

like oil from 

the earth's womb 
captivating you 

and you will be wealthy 
with my love 

therefore, you will find no need 
to want me 

because i will persist 
until you emancipate 


my heart and mind. 


Bruce Lee 
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Where have they lain ole’ Caulbert? 


Where have they lain ole' Caulbert? 
Someone leed me that place. 

He was the teacher of us all, 

he mastered the history of our racée 
Students flocked from far and near 
at. the sound oignissrol car. 
Scholars sneaked to bend an ear 

for ole' Caulbert knew it alle 
Honor and fame! 

No, he didn't ask for much 

though admirers he had the same, 
his message always seemed to touch 
the hearts of those who came. 


Where have they lain ole’ Caulbert? 
ItpCan. Use eret rom theme. 

This was the campus of his love 

the institution he held deare 

With photographic memory he captured 
our proud struggle to be free 

and just as bold he litethe soul 

of Africa in mee 

Somewhiere in the halls of history 
the ghost of Caulbert roams. 

Where have they lain my Caulbert; 
Where have they lain Caulbert Jones? 


An Eternal Student 
Philip N. sHenny, 
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The skies grow dark 

Little drops of rain begin to fall 

Then they get bigger and bigger 

They fall harder and harder 

The rumble of thunder is hard 

Big bolts of lightening light up the world 

The trees sway roughly in the winds across the sky 
Thenva loot easSuddeniec treet terete BOOM 


The rain is over and life begins again. 


tl BEV" 


My Very Special Friend 


This is the beginning of my new found life 
May be this time there will be less trouble & strife 
I hope I brought you happiness and joy 
And may be soneday a baby girl or boy 
But now it seems our lives must split 
And now I cen no longer be your tick 
I hope and pray we'll meet again 
And you will be my wife and not just 
My Very Special Friend. 


Arthur Brown 


pe: 
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Why should someone love? 
If he is not loved. 
Why should someone care? 
If he is not cared for. 
Why shoud someone give? 
If the things of this world 
are not worth giving. 
Why should someone hope? 
If there is nothing to hope for. 
Why should someone live? 
If his life is not worth living. 
This is the answer to these questionse 
Love is the key to happiness, 
Love is a treasure that's cherished by all 
Love is a gift, a gift that's worth receiving 
but more importantly a gift that's worth giving. 
Love makes life worth living 
and 


Where there is life ; there is hope. 


Merrylyn A. Gabriel 


DENIED 


denied. 
peacefully denied my freedom 
wretchedly robbed of my heritage 
denied my existance 
refused in my quest, that quest for life 
denied my rights 
denied in my efforts to advance myself; 
tortured for believing 
accused for following 
slain for leading 
denied in my search for self. 


Larry Ce Brown 


Of Love 


of what ingredient 

is love made 

a tangible entity 

or a mist 

that will fake 

or is love 

an illusion 

camouflaged to look real e e e 
an impossible dream 

that can never be fulfilled 
or can love be built 

like a house 

on solid stone 

that will not crumble when 
the first wind is blown 

or maybe 

love is just a flame e e e 
a hot book of matches 

that will burn out 

to leave 

only smoke and ashese 


philip ne henry 
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Why Can’t You Love Me 


I tried to drink 
but my mind couldn't think 

I tried to make love 
but I knew I would be wrong 
in the sight of God 

I only wanted to be by your side 
but it seems you floated away 
with the tide 

Oh, why can't you love me 

Can you see how sad I am 
or do you really give a dam. 


Arthur Brown 


Just Understanding 


when i have triumphs 

who shall i tell that is concerned 
for i do not want to celebrate 
when i am defeated 

who shall i tell that understands 
who will comfort 

the agony of my suffering 

and encourage me onward 

for i do not want pity 

just understanding. 


may 15,77 
Bruce Lee 


And the time shall come upon us when men 

shall begin to act as women, and women shall 
begin to act as men. God will go deeply into 
the bowls of the earth and create a man of STONE. 


A man with the heart of molten rock whose 
guide was God, and not a clock. 

With crimson eyes which only stare 

he follows his destiny no matter where. 


Never failing to consult his source he 
forever sure of his plotted course. 


William Covington 


Pa | 
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America: Are You What You Say You Are? 


America, you say you believe in "Freedom of Speech," 

But when we practice this: you threaten to cut 
off support to blacks, 

And high military officials have lost their 
commands for expressing their thoughts. 

"America, You say you are" 

America, You say you are "Home of the Brave," 

Yet your own people are not willing to give up 
their lives for what they believe, 

And there are so many deserters getting pardoned 
that we should do away with our military. 


America, you say there is Justice here, 

But there is almost twice as many blacks 
as whites on the death roll, 

Also ten people were convicted in Wilmington, Ne C. 
and the only white involved was paroled 

While the other nine are still serving time. 

And "Tricky Dick" Nixon lied to you 

But you thanked him and gave him a $100,00 


a year pension for his troubles. 


America, you say you believe in Democracy 

Yet there are sixteen families that hold the 
dictatorship 

And we all work for them in one way or 
the other 

So we must satisfy them to succeed in life 

America, you say there is Freedom and Liberty 
here, 

But it took blacks two hundred years to abolish 
slavery, 

And it will be another two hundred years before 
blacks reach total freedome 


America, you say you are the "Land of Opportunity," 
Yet you cut back the jobs you feel are unnecessary 
And unemployment in the ghettoes is up to fifty 
percent 3 
till you insist on ending welfare programs because 
you feel balcks softening and depending on theme 


So America, I ask you: 


"Are You What You Say You Are 
Or Are You a Hypocrite!" 


Ronald Fletcher 


Leavin 


Got on my train today. 

Leavin, Going someplace far away. 

Someplace distant and cold 

A land of hatred, greed and sin. 

A place like hell where compassion is mocked. 

A place so like hell the flaming fire's wretchedness 
burns the heart. 

I'm leavin for AMERICA. 


Larry C. Brown 


Claude Ferguson | BEAUTIFUL EBONY WOMEN 


Beautiful Ebony Women 

Mother of creation, sister of time 

Sweet innocence of LOVE 

Surround me with mystic loviliness 

Enhence me with your soul 

Bathe me with your spirit Beautiful Ebony Women 
Gaze upon me with dark and gentle eyes 


FLY! 

Lift me with your smile to heaven 
TOUCH! 

Bring me gently to the ground 
LOVE ME! 


O Beautiful Ebony Women 
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LOVE 


L-ove 

O-ur 
V—-icarious 
F-nemy 


Love, oh what an experience 


A feeling - thoughts, moments, truths, abstracts, sharing with gratitude 
the long awaited mental and physical contract of expressionse 


It is the center in the revolving spindle of other machines on which works 
to make cheer 


Then it becomes depth, heart and soul — leaving the scar of hurt, pain 
even death. 


LOVE — is an invisible enemy -— it attacks when your guard is down 
when you are alone. 


Gradually approaching like succulent full of interest e« « « « 


Yet vanishing away « e e «© © e « e 
leaving its object of scornful laughter 
as if its event was to have been a skite 


Lie Best 


We Are Free 


Listening to the rhythm of the sun. 
Moving to the beat of the drum. 
We encircled the flames, dancing 
Moving, shouting faster, faster, faster. 
Arms flailing, hips moving, dancin’ wildly 
Faster, Faster, Faster, Shoutin', 

Happy y 

Jubilant , 
We are Free! 


Larry Brown 
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